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THE GIRL IN RED.

! @fNOPSIS. OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Aﬂlgllr Gray, & young millionatre, falls in

a nlu;norsoun wggun vthol?” E
n Red."

h.r;eon. & banker, .wgouﬁou
er's house as a J. yines, &
I’ und: n's_ power, and
o, latter  forges rge  Gray's
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she " 1, e combination of

E_or for four mbuol ln
ores. To ald him
of these umhuu Ony cnl stl

t‘hm Angﬁub.‘ wlll h!t

3 'uunununthtrmulf
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sto make a final plea in Jared's favor on

%8

cute Symes and does not !ou the dying

CHAPTER VIIIL

y A Combat of Wills,

Al EN VERNON Jooked up from
her ministrations to find Arthur had
departed. :

“Where is Mr, Gray?"' sha asked.

‘“He has gone,'”' sald the little secre-

| tary. ‘*He ald me the honor to ask’'me

to see that yau got home safely."

{*He asked that of you?" asked Kath-
leen in bewllderment. Gray had seemeéed
80 Ditter agalnst the forger and had
been so determined
to prosecute the ofise
that she ecould not
understand his leavs
ing Symes at large.
Ehe was sorry, too,
that he had gone,for
she had resolved

the way home.

Bhe was disappointed that the scens
they had both just witnessed between
mother and son should have made 30
Mttle impression on Arthur that he
could be anxiofis to escapes from It
without trying to do something for
the heart-broken  little man. Bhe had
thought him more generous, more kind-
hearted, And even ag she regretted his
callousness a pagg of self-reproach shot
through her that she should mentally
(blame the man who in her mind was the
idcal of everything that waa noblest
and beat.

Mrs. Carroll had sunk into a light
slumber. Noting this, S8ymes crept closer
to Kathleen and whispered:

‘I *“Yoli probably know that X have forged,

Mr.* Gny'. name on 3 checks?"
Kathleen bowed assent.
“I did 18 for' e

. “For_your dying mother,” finighed
Kathleen, ‘‘to buy delicacies and medi-
cines for her, I'm spure. I shall explain
that to Mr. Gray and beg him not to
prosecute. But surely you must know
that even such a noble cause cannot ex-
cuse a crime like that, and''——

“One moment, Miss Vernon,” finter-
posed Symes, '] cannoq sail pndcx' false
colors. My mogher never profited by
one cent of those forgeries. I'—

“You speculated, perhaps? But'—

“No. I did not receive the money
myself. It was an unrewarded crime,
& case where the devil fished with an
unbaited hook. I cannot explain. When
my mother—when the end I'may
be able to speak—but mow . Hps are
sealed. Call ¥t crime for crime's sake
if you will. It was not of that I wished
to gpeak to you, but of Mr. Gray.”

‘Il have already told you,"” said Kath-
leen coldly, “that @ will intercede with
him for ¥ou"«lo’

to er cousin, Sim
uh}us-d to worl tor gv-
Tay th.

l
® molher, Gray n(

“It is not that,"” he said quickly, wint
cing at her tone of lmwod reproof. I

Around Town. -
By Jo.repb‘x’nc Robb.
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Il.—The" ch-Forward, Step-Lively Man,

hes a partioular brand of keen-
meerved your individual
where you spend a good deal
time walting for a car,

appointment—you never have
bat dangles tipsily on one hat:

your clutch your ff, hand-
s belongings frantioally
N

'Immduowamhmdde
and

“Let: lem off llnt."

[

TE rhmuhvorw-wQOﬂ-
approaching trolley car

. ""MNo passengers!" yells the motorman,

cheerfully, as he puts on extrd speéd

and whizzes by, followed by your re-

plhchfu( glare,
The conductor leans against the closed

loor and evidently enjoys the -pecuelo
of your rage.

L |
Al
wlosely fallowing oar.. :
i *But Gild thotorman has time to make
-a “aid carefully avolds seelng you at
wdb the: 'eohductot eowdamdy
mmm A\
. You, ddcrmlm to wuylw the next
o that comes. But it is a lon;
i coming.
i (Pinally it arrives ind—soy!—lt stops.
You .hurry to.the step.
'.c",ltun’d back - there now! Passengers
" t.l' 3 -" -
. You !hbucht you were hiready stand-
. ing meekly at one. side, but,the con-
r is 80 used to repeating this form-
.u that he doesn’t notlpe.
|- Before the mnm--mrunmﬁb
the conductor, his una on the -trq;.
“out:
. Myl aboard! Otw llnh!" }
V. %eu Jong for & cherve to step Nemly,
"% 3648 -glven you. BUre you are
‘on; the car starts. But you are

)

- ¥ou, turn, with exyoeuncy to m uxt -

think thoughts framed iIn the

violent language you know, and lt':::
very well, but the repression, though
“b.n.l‘ good z:dplkn doesn’t seem
poeflos, thing you on general prin-
nllbut(ohonhmttoetotw
ence In a bandy place where you can
g‘t:.w upon it when - riding in q eabu

Have you ever been lndlsmut oud:
to pay your fare when mtn a
crowd? The conductor dou not notice
:'ho:l.‘ He takes the fare Automatically,
have found a seat, demands it aglaln, ,

You protcet, but it isn't exactly pleas-
ant,r and when you rea¢h your corner
you are pursued with a vindictivg cry:

"ancn!" ber, you beat me out of five

You smart under injustioe, but you
conclude it hetter to be dield up pas-
alvely and pay this tax than to pose as’
the star in a drama which, It is. need-
lens to state, ls hugely enjoyed by the
other passengers.

Then, of course, you or the conductoy
. bave ocoasionally become hopm.y
tangied up in trensfers—but unt is to
be expected. =

On whole the conduowr hu need.
of paticrce, too.

It's luuy remarkable how uuly tcol
questions can be uked ‘of & conductor
in & minute,
| /A% a rule he answers them with o falr

L

“No Passengers.”
amount of courtesy, but he is a long-
suffering man,

It you ride on one lne frequently yeu
learn to kmow by mght some of (hage
-!..

ou may fancy um don't know yo
but they do. o

Conductors have to learn to gee pretty

well out of the backs d their heals 22l

mqmd with its .tricks from long .
ence, ‘50 you grasp tpo
W,i:::l ndudtor selses your
0, 06 r
l%n‘d sleave in nis braw r‘ N
flat and says; “Wiat'ce
w‘r n f W Det
) hY on 0P
| B g RIS g T ¥
& b &= 2
\ -'&’- 'i,_:{’ i v A
| i 9
| & » -

a few mihutes later, when you |

‘{are. Just think!

wighed to tell you what he has done
for me, He had me inp his power. H®
allowed me to stay here with my
mother when he might have denounced
me to her as a thief and thus have
wade her last hours & torture. Tle
might have had me arrested at the
dogr as I was leaving. Instead he has
forgiyen me.”

“Forglven "you?' echoed Kathleen,
with ‘& iittle cry of happy lgeredulity,

“Yes, He has refused to prosecute.
He, lets me go free.” -

“How splendid of him! I know you'll
show your appreciation by leading a
better life. Won't you?”

Again Symes quivered with shame
and seemed about to break out into a

confeasion of Some sort. But he
checked himself and said, enigmati-
cally: -

“I shall hope to show my apprecia-
tion id a more personal way than that
Dangers whereof he knows nothing
threaten ®r, Geray. I dare not say
more. But I shall give my life, If need

The lyn—Topu and Black—Fought

be, to ward oir those perils from him,
‘Greater love hath no man than this;
that a man lay down his life for his
friend,’ you knoy. It may even come
to this.. But whatever befalls, rest as-
sured I shall not let his clemency go

forgotten.”

A kove-ked

N

BY ALBERT PA
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From Shop to Shop
of the Girl in Red.

YSON TERHUNE.

FIRST PRIZE,.......

Find the Girl’s Age.

$I100 In Prizes.
.ll..'I..l.l..‘llll..lll‘aa

SECOND PR'Z:.-.-..;.--o--'--oooc-.---.oou‘lo
I3 OTHER PRIZES, EACH............$8

THE BATTLE

= o
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A ring at the distant bell brought him ) together o a year of 2. After the
to his feet. He glanced hurriedly at|diverce my mother resumed her malden
the recumbent form on the bed. name of Cagroll..

OF THE EYES.

‘\‘\\\\\

\ ‘

a Terrlble lattle. None the Less

Flerce Because Silent.

‘“Miss Vernon!" he sald In the same
guarded tone, ‘‘there 1s sometAing else
for which I beg to enlist $our ald. My
mother's second husband treated her
most unkirfdly and, tiring of her, se-
cured a divorce In a Western court on
grounds of Incompatibility, They lived

a girl. The father rol‘hcd custody of
the daughter and pedfined her mind
against my mother. Yet, when my
mother was told this evening that she
had only a few hours to live, she longed
to seo her daughter, and the 'docfor
telegraphed for her to come. dla not
think she would come,; but thdt must
be she dat the door. BShe has ne
love for her mother—nothing but ocon-
tempt. Yet she is the sort of girl who
would comye to a place lice this at such
a time from ldle curiosity. I fear she
may speak harshly or coatemptuously
to my mother. Will you''—

“I'll do my best promised Kath-
leen in a quick whisper as the door of
the sick-noomsopened.

As has been sald, the apdrfment's
only remaining {llumination was a tiny
night lamp that cast a Tain: glow over
the bed and|left the rut of the room
in deep gloom,

Kathleen, 1umln( nervously and with

Thers was one ohild— are Iin a death chamber and that It

A plea for silence on her lips as the
door swung easlly open, coulM not a:
first distinguish either of the two fig-
ures that entered. One of the Lwo re
mainal near the door. The other ad-
vanced, with loudly rustling skirts and
choding heels toward the bed.

Katbleen drew in a quick breath of
surprise, for, emerging fiom the gloom
Into the Lfile circle of Hght, was the
Girl in Red!

“Well," sald the newcomer in tones
far different froms the silvery voice
that had won Gray's adm'ration, and
taking no pains to lower her volee;

)*E 3 em SN Rr—') 35 F100]

]- old.
Now then,

“hers I am, and a nice sort of errand
it was to dring me to town for at this
time of night! Deathhed scenes aren't
much In mv line, but 1'4 a certain
eurfosity to se what sort of looking
Wwoman my moiher roally {s before she
dles. If" e

“Hush!" broke in Kathleen, in an
agonized whisper. ‘‘Do yvou realize you

ber in the twelfth.

her age.

In years and months.

How to Tell the Age

of

the Girl in Red.

O begin with, the Girl In Red Is In her teens and there Is no
her n#o She is so0 many integer years and so many integer montlll
ou have that Informatlun to start with,
to find her age: There will-be twelve chapters in this
anl In each chapter three of the numbers 1, 2, 3 4, 5 6 7 8 8§ will h
printed as numbers or figures—not spelled out.
be selectal each day--you must plck one of the three yourself—and when
story is completed add the four selected numbers In the -first four chapters,
subtract the selected number in the fifth, add the numbers ing
enth and eighth chapters, subtract the number In the ninth, add the nllplid'
in the tenth, multiply by the number In the elaventh and divide by the lll,'
The quotient and remainder will be the Girl in Red'
And remember she is' under twenty. -Read the
carefully and you may find therein something that will give you a glue
The number in the first chapter was 8. 3
Fill out this blank when the story {s complated and send it to “Gisl n Red ]
Editor Evening World, P. O. Box 134, New York City.” The story will end
Batunday, Dec. 5, but snswers will be received up to noon Monday, Dee. 7.

fraction

One of these numbers is (o

the sixth, sevef

e | |

-

CE A R .
1 3 5 |Subtract 9  |Subtract
{1 2 | ‘6 |Add 10 |Add
3 [add 7 |Add “11 | Multiply by
4 (Add 8 [ad | 12 |Divideby ¥
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'l‘fe patriclan, whaozse

torious ' through many

’In your own mother who has bc:K'd !0 whose gentle nuture was thrilling with

\

l

sce you before her eyes close?
“Of course 1 realize it,"”” snapped the
Girl In Red withomt medulating’ her
volee. 1 suppose you're the nurse?
Well— Why!" she broke off in insolént
surprise, ‘“4f it isn't the handkerchicf
girl at Flak's!
money by nursing? Well, let me tell| »—
you, you needi't expect my father orI
mysell to pay your blll. I haven't come
here for any affecting scene. 1've come
to take a look at this woman and to
tell her what I think of her for the
way she treated my father and me,
1"

“Go!" sald Kathleen,

Making a little exira|

dyivg friem! f(rom

indignation at this
death's nresence,

catieh silent,
A pause.
her life, the Girl In

stood opposed to the worléng girl,
was allve to the dire need of saving her

gleaming orbs bf the Girl in Red.
It was a conflict of wills

steel nerves and

hanghty wilfulnees had ecarriad her vie-

a wordy battle,

who
heartbreak. and

desecration of

-~ |tlor The Gir!' iIn R

The eyes—topaz and black—fought 2
terrihle batile, nona the less flerca be- | certain to come out to Cll

Then, for tho first time ln'm_ shall kill him

Red lowersd her|

R .
———

should not be embittered by contact | zagze hefare an opponent‘.lhw
With this unnatural daughter. her  pretty  shoulders contemptuougly

"@o!"" she repeated calmly, pointing | \nd tirned to leave the rodm, At ﬂ v T
toward the door. loor she hesitated. i

“You forget your place, my good ‘You wil lose your position for w—
girl,® satd the Girl in Redtlmughlll! Ingalencey she sneereds “I'es
STRYE e YGot' whlmnd Kathleen. The

“Qo!" relterated Kathlern Vernon, | " R#d, beaten and furious;

with tha same des valy oatin! room. Imthleen. exhausted by m

For U full minute her topaz eves— | f Wills. gad ashamed tivat ‘her m
steady, honest, abiize with righteous | S?0uld hake gotten the better of
angore—heid ‘and  grappled the black, | 510K back into A obair beside the.

“Magniticent!"” muttered
jeon, in re2l admiration, as bha
from his post at the door and prepared
to follow the Girl In Red. «

On the threshold be caught sight’ d
Jared  Symés and beckoned to him.=

The 1%tle secrptary, like @ whipped «
cur,, followed his {)mm intd the M
1\1:{.“:\; ay, a ‘

‘V've found oyt to-night,” sald
J=on, “that xhtj(n;dwnlu slu "P

i make her fourth’ and lau u

three days, On that Q'Oll’ r%
ready I
aces; tor on that

(Tra Bq Continued.)

Have everythio,
ed, to hide our {r

The recumbent figure on the bed had
stirred uneaslly. The loud talk was be-
ginning to pierce the oplate which had
given her .temporary unconn#:ﬂmness
and rellef from pain. Kathleén resolved
that the dying woman's last moments

She J'lny. {Don't Care” Game,
To the Hditor ‘of The Evening World:
READ fotters from the wives
I ‘every night, and cannot help think.
how many good hysbands there really
To stay horhe every
night tor years! I believe those hus-
bands would stay home, no matter what

ried twelve years and I have tried over
again, In every possible way, to keep my
husband home at night, and now at last
I have found g eure. Just let him un-
derstand that you do not care if he
gocs and rather Mke it. Let him under-
stand that you do pot miss him, and you
will see that he will stay at home or
tpke you along when he goes out. That
ts, if he loves you.! For if he don't noth-
Ing in the world will keep him home.
- Ravenswood, L. I, Mrs, A LA,
Trying to Ruy a H--b-nd‘- Love.
To the Editor of The Evening World:
T seems to me that all these noor

I wives are tryingfto be heroines by.

buying their husband's love at the
price of a good table, a smiling face,
&c. I am thirty-nine years of age. I
t twenty-two years of happy mar-
ried life, byt I never for a moment
thought that I had to coax my husband
to do his duty. We had good and bad
umu together, but always at the price
of true love. FRANCHISE.
He Had to Work “sht-.

tor of The Evening World

T°A‘:; ﬁ‘{-‘m elghteen years, and /oave
I nine children. The first five years he

was a great man for his home at
night. I would aot expect my husband
t0 stay home every, night and work hard
all day.. I would think I was cruel, as
jong as he ' a sober man. For seven
years he never was home ong night with

his family. He had to work nighta,
Mre. M. A. @G., a Happy Mother,

Treéat ll--lnd as You Did Leover.

To the Kditor of The Evaning World:

HI best way to dkeép your husband
hbme at nights Is to treat him
with the same consideration you

1 you were married.
M before ol

A Lady Physicinn,

kind of wife they had. I have beén mar- .

Il
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Oh, What Awful Husbands! They Won'tStay Home o'Nights}

325 in Prizes for Thoae Who Can Tell How to Keep Therm at Horme.

the above question:
A prize of $10 for a letter from

T

Husband Home Nights.

Letters must not be over 150 words

Husband Bditor, Evening World, New

How fo Keep Vour Husband Home Nights.

HE BEVENING WORLD offers the following prizes for the but answers to
husband home nights for the longest number of years. y
A prize of $10 for, the most’ convinong letter telling How to Keep Your

A consolation prike 3f §5 to the woman who has tried the hardest and
failed to keep her husband home nights,

side of the paper only ta receive attention.

a wife who has successfully kept her

in length and must be written on one
Addréss letters to '‘Wandering
York City.”

In spite of all that she can do to maie
the home attractive. Study the seclemce
of love and you' will &keep your hus-
bands home .days and nights at every
Mmoment which they will have free of
business. : = A LADY PHYSLCIAN,
A Wbmn'- Idea of & Man's
- Paradise. .
To !lo lww of The Evening World:

F ‘He nglpo is filled with mutual lave,
happiness, contentment and health,
in* the midst of which dwells an

amiable wife who keops it MM

entire and olean, surely it will be a

paradise In which any husband will be

eager IM anxious to remaln,

ANNA RAUSCH.

Reversal' of the Situation.

To the Editor of The Evening World:
WANT a recipe on how to keep &
busband out. Instead of nalling him
tohis house I should llke to nail

bhim out once in awhile.. In the house

canl evening after dusiness, and now
after seventoen years it has growa too
monotonous for human nature to stand.

WHat a relief it would e hear him say:

“I am golng out  to-night!” And he

is an extra kind husband and father

and our wants are always supplied
¢ A STAY-AT-HOME,
o /Strategy in THis,

To the w of The Eveninx World:

Y husband and I have spent our

M evenings at home together for for-

ty-two years, He is never out ex-
cept when I am with him. It is not any

strategy of mine. I

| Stop the Habit in its Deginning.

go. no mM

ask you {f he dldn't want you. If he
cares to go alone, very well. Don't
pout; let him go. Always think, '‘Well,

he won't stay long. and™t he is out haif
tho nm. meet him with a smile, be-
' cause 1f tihere is sunshine at home hus-

bards willl npt seek it elsewhere. This
is my advice after fifteen years' experl-
ence. r

A HAPPY WIFB AND MOTHER.

'l‘o the Editor of The Evening World:

TIGEIT gt the beginaing of his going
out 1 ¢ time a wife should be
lntorqlt , and If he goe:s and dool

not let her' hnpw where or what for, I

consider It'stthen time to prevent his

going. To-do this a wird should et

Ber housa In order by living a good

Christian Mfe. ©o not humor & tman In

the wrong and he will soon see where

he stands and begin asking his wife for
cdvln hpd will stay at home nights.
) Mrs, T. L. H.
lweet.v Sympaghetie, but Firm Her
Motto.

To the Rditor of The Evening World:
WILL haVe been miarried six years
the 284 of next January and can
truthfilly, say that in all of those

years my husband has not spent one

evening of pleasure away from my slde,

I havé always noticed what trait he

admired most in other women and then

tried to ouwltivate it myeelf. Alwnys9
have myself and little girl neat when
he comes home, If I have the blues or
don't feel well I appear cheerful and

how tired. He would not |

3.
k1
>
ly salary which I'try to use diséreetly.
The six years I have besn marnried have
been the happlest of my life. My motto
Is to be “sweet, sympathetic, oheerful
nnd‘nfm" (when you are ln the right).
HAPPY WIFE,
The Law of Love.
To lho Editor of The Evening World:
l AVING successfully kept my soclety
! loving, politically inclined husband
| home nights for thirty-seven years,
|also seven young men sons, nephews |
and wards, I, by request, enter this
contest, hoping thereby to help some
light-seeking, discouraged wife. My
first rule in home-making was the law
of love, without which Industry, econ-
omy, perseverance and patience will
hardly follow; but with these virtues
practls home is a haven of rest for
the tired, home-coming husband. I al-
ways trled to’ have the supper ready
and house and children tidy. Always
found some time tp read to keep myweif
abreast of the times intellectually. En-
joyuble, bright games In the evening.
sl lly pi nt friends, or calling
out together, or a good book, read aloud
by different members of the family. Put
all work out of the way evenings is one
of my rules, and all enjoy the happy,
well-earned evening together,
MOTRER AND GRANDMOTHER.

CASTORIA

For Infants and Children,
fhe Kind You Have Always Botight

Bears the
Slgn&tnn

Amusements.

WALLACKS B un{ & aom 8! E\n 8 20
“This play 18 & rl'r‘\’e o Jz( io:nl)gj
the art o[ hmv to laugh until youg

—Bvenl
nwnwn#’h\'}-' Quaint (“»v’:sd\auu

COUNTY CHAIRMAN,

o R ) ilon't look at the face nalo 7o the Editoi uf The Evenink World: he. wanted to stay uguu don’t tell him the minute he gets in the
1%' "“g "“::l! :g‘!’ledn‘:r m""" ‘O:l::tl’wl' ::ek::::: :au.t:‘::uh::‘: Mrs. wu.u.ut C. | house, but wait awhile and then tell
e mornt s . 3o Family Keeps Him at Home. bim, We are confidants, and evenings
- hen n”" lﬂm your name utterad 'Ln to keep him continually in lowe .o .\ “hiie of The lnnlu World: when baby {5 put to bed we tell each
°"-ﬁ’ 15 LI wt ¥ with bis ite. /<I: & ipves hl-' Y advice to (to Xeep thelr|other al ofl our plans and our little
ator - ladt :— m';;.':% 45 | wate. he will stay tome with pleseure tnands home Highta) fa o bave | trials that we bave had ai day. I
e 3 proydiy: | 880 W) préler her soclety ta any other | { 'L o facilly. The busband will Jove | teust him implicitly and.ho does me.

"“Yeos'm, I "W & eoni | entert nt; but it he does orm" e ones, and whet space he|am twen wmmﬂrhmmtwqm
i > w M'um m - will be' spe a8 ot home. | t Wohmnmuroxln.
’ you £ 18] shane b remedy, ' , cres Wr‘l o fow | iy & mﬂhm'ﬂlﬂ
it : ner or later and wishes o Wo_m a;l!« ! nmarmm

s 4§+ it &y '-"!{ > i sl L q.“. YN Uil e =LA m}w Amgn RS 1) -5 ;

Caslno 1one. Panla B Edwardes

w l\snug

_WINNIE,
IIDISON mf':«?x%‘n'%“ The Little Princess
aa

OB <SS e BN masifome

Lax.Av, oumu.nut.xu Mh&
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| Musie by Vic
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NEW EMPIRE *

Vas.. 810,

MAUDE ADAMS

HE.

BABES IN TOYLAND

M NORRIS and Cao.of 150,
erbert.book byG.

B'way and 40th St
Matinee Saturda.
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218,
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SISTER OF JOSE,

NEW LYGEOR

HUD,O THEATRE., 44 «
MARIK TUHPEST |
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HERALD 50,
THE GIRL ¥ROM KAY

45th St.,
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Mat. Sat., 2.10,
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0’ and Great Cast.
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HER OWN WAY
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